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dealer. Looking behind me, I could see the Minster, appearing to bet[t]er
advantage at a distance than from the foot of the hill; but it appears to me that
the largest tower is not sufficiently weighty and massive to give full character
to the edifice. It formerly had a spire upon it, as had the two inferior towers;
but I believe they were only of wood, and were either taken down or tumbled
down. After tea, in the approach of twilight, Julian and I again strolled out, and
ascended the hill to get another view of the Cathedral. It was the most im-
pressive view we have had; for a mist was hovering about the upper height ofi
the great central tower, so as to dim and half obliterate its battlements and
pinnacles, even when we stood in the close beneath it; though the whole lower
part of the edifice was seen with perfect distinctness. It was really and literally
a "cloud-capt tower."418 The whole effect was very grand.

After that, we came back to our hotel; and in the street, beneath our window,
there was a great bustle and turmoil of people, all the evening, because it [13]
was Saturday night; and they had got through their week's labors, and received
their wages, and were enjoying themselves a little, and making their purchases
against Sunday. A band of music passed to-and-fro, several times; a spirit-
shop, opposite the hotel, was much thronged; and a dealer in hot-coffee sold
his commodity in the open air. The whole breadth of the street, between the
Stone Bow and the bridge across the Witham, was thronged and overflowing,
and humming with human life.

SUNDAY, MAY 24th, LINCOLN.

THE morning opened with decided rain, plashing in the balcony before our
parlor window and in the street beneath; so that I employed the early part of
the forenoon in writing up my journal. It held up, however, about eleven
"clock, and then Julian and I sallied forth; but as he complained that it hurt his
stomach to walk, I sent him in, and continued my own ramble up the hill, along
its brow, and around the Castle, taking in the view across the wide plain on
which [is] the lower town, and which spreads far and near around it Then I
went through the Roman arch, and observed that its rough and broken top is
crowned with grass and weeds, and that tufts of yellow flowers grow on pro-
jections [14] and spots of vantage up and down its sides. On one side, it is
joined to an old brick dwelling house, and on the other to a gabled house of
stone, the walls of which look almost as ancient as itself. I walked on a good
distance past the Arch, along a pleasant and level road, bordered with dwellings
of various character; one or two houses of gentility, with delightful and
shadowy lawns before them; many with high, red-tiled roofs, ascending into
acutely pointed gables; and some pleasant-looking cottages, very sylvan and
rural, with hedges so thick and high, fencing them in, as almost to hide them
up to the eaves. Before one of these, I saw various images, crosses, and relics of
antiquity, among which were fragments of ancient catholic tombstones, dis-
posed by way of ornament

After passing a church, I turned back, and again walked round the Cathedral,